Panoplied with a thousand years of glory, a thousand
years of pride, Ungern challenged the gaze of the crowd
The Chinese mechanic leant over and whispered some-
thing in the Red soldier's ear, and the two of them
looked at the accused with amused smiles What had that
Chinese said to his neighbour? Had he said that his own
ancestry went back not one thousand years, but four
thousand years? Or had he made fun of this strange beast,
with its robe, its epaulets, and its ancestors?
From his place, the prosecutor surveyed the court-room
too Before him he saw workers, peasants, soldiers A
thousand years had gone The Ungerns gave orders no
longer, and never again would they give orders in this
land which was witnessing its fourth free harvest At
school children would be taught the pre-history of
humanity, but they would find it hard to believe in it
'Were you m alliance with Semionov?* the prosecutor
asked Ungern
cNo,' replied the Baron 'Semionov was fighting for
the Constituent Assembly, and I was fighting for the
monarchy For that matter, I am satisfied that the
Constituent Assembly itself would have re-established the
Czardom 9
'What makes you think that?9
fil feel it, instinctively The nobles made monarchy, and
monarchy made the world I refuse to admit working-
class authority How can a man who doesn't keep even a
general servant talk about governing? He is incapable of
giving orders *
The old washerwoman had not stared Her fists were
still clenched, but her lips parted, almost imperceptibly
She had forgotten how to smile The accused was
obviously lost without servants His own robe would be
the better for a good washing
Yaroslavski went on with his examination of Ungern.
With every reply the Baron sank a little deeper into a
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